The Experience of Ancient War 


It all started one day in my second year of college. | was researching the 
Moroccan War with Spain on my computer. Then all of a sudden my computer turned 
into a portal and | got sucked in back in time. | didn't know what year | was in or where | 
was then | heard a man with a robe screaming. | didn't understand what he was saying, 
but was shouting something about Morocco. | then realized | was in Morocco but | didn't 
know what my purpose was there. | then picked up a piece of what looked to be a very 
old newspaper and it read Morocco at war with Spain now in 1921. | couldn't understand 
very much the writing of the newspaper but | saw the date. It was hard to know how | 


got here or if | knew anyone but then | heard a random voice in my head. 


The voice directed me to a random field and in the field | saw a bag of supplies in 
English, with my name on it. In this bag were many Items that | recognized from the 
present day. | didn't know how it would come in handy but then a man came up and 
talked to me about something. He was yelling and screaming and somehow | 
understood what he was saying. | didn't know how but he was forcing me to join the 


Moroccan army against Spain. So in a sudden rush | took my bag and joined the army. 


When | joined | was scared out of my mind and | didnt Know how to survive or if | 
could trust anyone. Unfortunately the Captain of the Army didn't let me rest until the 
night, which was exhausting. He had labeled me as a soldier and | was fighting 24/7 


with a gun almost heavier than me. A week had passed by and at this point | thought | 


was going to die. | had suffered many injuries, and | was in agonizing pain. The army 
was so poor they didn't have any modern medical supplies. | then ran to my bag and 
there was first aid and antibiotics. It wasn't easy doing it on my own but after a long 


time, the antibiotics did help. 


At this point, | didn't know how I could keep going. | wanted to go back to my own 
timeline but | didn't know how. | had only been here a few weeks and | had more injuries 
than anything in my life. Day after day | had been smelling and seeing the dead bodys 
of the army | was representing. With no one to talk to | made a friend who had almost 
the same injuries as | did. His name was Jack .We didn't really understand each other 
but thankfully | had an Arabic dictionary to understand. He was in the war to protect his 
family, he said to repay his criminal debts he had to join the army. That only made me 
think more and more of how | missed my family, in my timeline. The injuries he had 
sustained were almost deadly. We had been talking and recovering for days but | knew | 
could help Jack. | had present day antibiotics and from the looks of it | could save his 
life. Although | didn't know yet if | could trust him, he seemed like a kind person but 
sharing my medicine might blow my cover. It was a hard decision but after | few more 
days of pondering | decided to help him. | couldn't stand by knowing | could help 
someone when | could. So | gave him my medicine and he immediately was asking me 
questions, such as how | got it, who | am, and where | came from. It was a lot at the 
time so | gave him sedation because of the pain but | really just needed time to explain 


to my friend how | got all of these resources. When he woke up | explained | was from 


the future and these resources came with me back to this timeline in 1921. He promised 


not to say anything and was glad | saved him from his inevitable death. 


| thought | could trust him but 2 weeks after It backfired. Jack had stabbed me in 
the back and betrayed me. He told the General of the Military and | got sent to prison as 
a suspect. They called me a spy and 2 days later | was in prison with no one left. They 
were questioning me for days and at this point | was weak and all my resources had 
been taken away from me. As | was in prison | got beat and tortured to get the 
information out of me of who | was and where | came from. | had no father, no mother 
and the friend | thought | had was working with the people hurting me. As | was in prison 
| was thinking of a war to escape and survive. This was because | was receiving no 
water, no food, and many injuries. | have learned my lesson now, to never trust anyone 
until they trust you as well. So | decided | was going to try and find a way to escape. | 
had to dislocate my thumb to get out of the chains and get out of my cell. | managed to 
not scream in pain. | was holding it in so no guards heard me. When | escaped It was 
very dark at night and | could barely see anything. | then was spotted by one of the 
guards and everyone in the Moroccan prison was sent after me. | was literally running 
for my life while they were shooting and trying to kill me. | then took many bullets and 
was moments away from dying until | teleported back to 2024. | was scared joyfully 
knowing | wasn't dead. | was reliezed to not trust everyone immediately and to be 


grateful for the rights we have and the freedom we have in the 20th century. 


